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Author's Notes: 
| had this running in my head when | saw that David was wearing the same earring as Bjorn in the Night Flight 


Orchestra video for "Burn For Me" so | wanted to write a lil something. 


David tried not to shiver as Bjorn's hands ghosted over his neck. Meticulously, with more care than was 
ever needed for such an activity, Bjorn pushed the post of the earring through David's ear. 


"You're not going to hurt me," David chuckled softly. 


"| don't usually put earrings on other people," Bjorn laughed, his breath tickling the side of David's head. He 
adjusted the hook once it was fully through. "There," he said, "perfect." 


Before stepping back, he brushed his fingers across the shell of David's ear and down the sensitive skin of 
his neck. Not much, secretive, but just enough. 


"Now we match," he stated. 


"Now we match," David echoed, nodding, and looking up at the taller man He was in his outfit for the music 
video: his white blazer with the embroidered gold wings, complete with beret and sunglasses. And in his left 
ear, he had a matching earring. The other half of the set of silver wings. 

Sometimes David thought of himself and Bjorn as two halves of a set. 

David tilted his head and felt the cool metal of the wing dangle against his skin. 

"How does it look?" he asked. 

"Good," Bjorn said, voice raspy, and cleared his throat. "You look really good, Dave." 


"Good," the guitarist nodded. "Thanks for the suggestion - and the earring.” 


Bjorn glanced around them at the dancers and their band mates getting ready to film in the alley, before 
leaning back in. 


"I want to kiss you so badly," he said lowly. "H's been so long.’ 


"Perhaps we'll find somewhere to steal away to afterwards," David said, breathing in the familiar tobacco 


scent of his lover and feeling his heartbeat speed up. 

"Mm, so you can make people talk when they see me coming back covered in glitter?" Bjorn joked. 

"Ah, | forgot we were doing that," David laughed, remembering now that Bjorn would be dumping a container 
of golden glitter all over him for the video, as he did during their live shows. "Sharlee wouldn't shut up about 
it when | got it all over you that one time in France." 

"We were a bit obvious, hmm?" 

‘Glitter can be very incriminating.’ 

The director called everyone to their places, so the singer and guitarist parted to begin filming, not without 
final longing looks toward one another. David touched his new earring between takes, rubbing the smooth, 
curved sterling silver between his finger and thumb. Comforting. He never wanted to take it off. 


When the time came for filming David's solo, Bjorn did his part in coating him completely in glitter. 


After the shoot, David whisked Bjorn away somewhere private to return the favor. 


